
THE - SUNDAY STAR, WASHINGTON, D. C.. JULY 3, 1921 -PART- 4 


A NOTE FROM THE DEAD 


owd while the person who had tried similar cases in New \ ork «»f fond 

0 kill McDonald slipped tb rough the relatives who. through a mistaken 

ommunicating door from your bath- I>nd-. hide and treat in their own 
oom .. homi-s such caws "t mental disorder. 

She screamed to stop him. She “e scarcely "eede.1 to outhne f or her 
nmmenred m laueli acain hut there ,hl * Picture filled in by th.- old lady, of 

L.rTleLrs n her .'vw and he saw lhaI b ' a ck hour last night in the m.lan- 

1 ere tears in her eyes, ana nc saw tho|y h( , us ,. M rs Taylor had 

hat aU along her laughter had been |riok J ,. d M.-imnald s daughter— a rom- 
;ruf. Still without time ' *» an.il>*>. , pi . t ,. nl trained nurse— had escaped 
,e received from the old lady a per- , from lhr aItic si ,.kroom. and had got 
ect corroboration. He whispered to , h „ r .. vo |ver. Garth saw that Nora, 
.’ora, instructing her lo bring the po- (00i you l<l fancy Taylors panic and 
iceman from the front door. self-respect as he lay sick and hclp- 

"Who is It?” asked Mrs Taylor. |,-ss in bed. knowing his wife was free. 
Why do you speak to my mother like foreseeing Inevitably much the sort of 
his? Not she — " thing that had happened, trying when 

••Hi- caught me. Helen." Heed said. it v.-iis ton late to confess his mistake. 
"What do you mean? Oh. my Cod! to warn the authorities that hie wife 
Yhat do you mean?" was at large and. possibly, dangerous. 

“everything is Recounted for." "But she diun't give him time to 
larth said to the policeman, who had write enough." Garth said. "She fol- 
inlered. "Make your arrest." lowed too quickly her ruling impulse to 

Heed stepped forward, offering punish the man she blamed for her 
■imself tragic situation. Moreover, the realiza- 

•T admire you. Reed.* Garth said. Ii ' in of what she had done, as Is 
hut your devotion can’t do any more common in such cases, returned her to 
or her. Mrs. Taylor! I don’t want approx mate <u.mty auggestod. even 

"A'^o^'iu^t'rformb^vouTnow 81 ^ as a’ road ^ 

ake JOU— just a form >ou Jcnow— h d ,.i ig htful dilemma. And McDon- 
or the murder of your husband and lighter. through her fright and 

or the attu> k on Mo! onald promise of money, could be persuaded 

rile violent rage Garth had feared to avnld arousing her father or Clara, 
lamed in her eyes , , , I to throw on one of Mrs. Taylor s 

”I did kill him. He kept me locked . dresses, to hurry with her to Albany, 
ip for more than two month*, beeaum* Kvidentlv lh*- girl lost hr*r nerve. for 
didn’t love him” j she was* to hav.- come hack as If noth- 

Sh»* commenced to struggle* in the | n|r had happened. She was t*> have # 
rrasp of th«* policeman. Abruptly she I taken car*- of Mrs. Taylor. Kventually 
vent limp and her efforts ceased, she was to have placed h*-r in a wani- 
iartli nodded with Fatlsfaction. larhim, explaining her breakdown, as 

"That’s better. Rhe’s fainted. Carry well as any present peculiarities, natu- 
ier to her room. We’ll have a doctor rally enough through the shock of her 
ight away to O down with her.” husband’s suicid*-. It was McDonald's 
Heed touched hi* arm timidly. demands to know what had happened 1 

••I understand now. Once or twice to his daughter that mad*- Mrs Taylor 
his afternoon I’ve wondered, hut she 1 turn on him finally. If he had been 

old me that Taylor had lied, that sh- | *»*>!- to .speak then ! think he would 

tad never been to California, that he have broken faith with dead mas- 

iad kept h.-r a prisoner h*-re h* cause 1 t* r and told us tin- truth about her 

n his sick, morbid way he was jealous 1 condit ion. 

f me. In any case I would have don- I " ,s there any hopr f**r her. Norm 
nything to help her over the next day j asked. ..... 

>r two. for you must understand l‘v- ”1 v, ‘ th * doctor. **arth an- 

oved her very deeply and for u long ! ftw-n-d. *’H- that th.- -tudi-d 

ime •• manner isi which she threw us off the 

* * * * track when we caught her cr>tng over 

McDonald, and her failure to los— com- 
| ATKIt the humility of Nora's in- plot** control of h-rs-lf when lu was 
terest amused Garth. He told her arrested in.llcateil that h--r trouble In 
rankly how ,he pivotal pieces of the h P " 

mzzle had been within reach long be- gloomy house with ail Invalid whom 
or® Reed had tried in Mrs. Taylor’s ser- she didn't love, while her affection for 
- ..i» Re* d incr«-as* d hopelessly. H* r illness 


Another of the "Gray Mask” Stories 
BY WADSWORTH CAMP. 


His tongue moistened his 


G ARTH often suffered from 
lack of work at headquar- 
ters. probably because the 
inspector didn’t care tt> serfd 
him out on unimportant matters that 
the least -imaginative of his* men could 
haudle. When he had to assign him 
to. an unpromising task, either to 
spare him too prolonged idleness or 
because no other detective was avail-’ 
•able, the big man always assumed an 
apologetic air. It was so when the 
started him on the mystifying Taylor 
case. 

tSolhing 'doing those days.” he 
grumbled. Vlty must be turning pure, 
Garth. Anyway. I got to give it some- 
thing for its money. Hun up and take 
a look at this suicide. Seems Taylor 
was a recluse. Alone with his mother- 
in-law and the servants. Wife s In 
California. Suppose you had other 
plans, but I don’t see why the city 
should pay you to talk moonshine to 
Nora.' 1 -' , 

He grinned understanding!!’, en- 

C °.SoU>e detective nodded, strolled up- 
town. and with a* bored air stepped 
into that curious house ' 

Garth for a long time stared at the 
pallid features of the dead man. Ab- 
ruptly his interest quickened. Be- 
tween the thumb and forefinger of 


band.” he answered, gently. 

"Who " 

But the opening of her mother’s door 
interrupted her. 

"What’s the matter out here? 
Helen! What’s happened?" 

"I want to examine your room a lit- 
tle closer.” lie said. “I wonder, d at the 
start that there was so much furni- 
ture in it. snd I’ll wager there are 


gesture. Instead of ac 


SAVATE, FRENCH WAY OF BOXING WITH 
FEET, HAS REALLY NEVER BEEN BEATEN 


f * ARTH thought rapidly. Granted its 
accusation, the note must have 
been scrawled between the firing of 
the shot and the moment of Taylor's 
But a murderer, arranging this 
suicide, would have 
opportunity. On the 


death 

appearance of 
given Taylor n 

other hand, th- — - 

had written the note before killing 
himself, perhaps to direct suspicion 
to some innocent person, broke down 
before the brief wording, its patent 
Incompleteness. One possibility re- 
mained. Garth could imagine no mo- 
tive. but another person might have 
prepared the strange message. 

A number of book* littered the 
reading table at the side of the bed. 

Garth examined them eagerly. He ufc 
found a blank page torn from one — »■.... 
the sheet which Taylor had clenched , ° ok J 1 l , , r „ K I an i'. 

In another was Tay * * ” "~ 

When Garth had com , — 
message on the and 
- - • ‘watched. ..... 

blank unbelief, 
girlish laughter, 


Sterling Heilig Describes 
Use of the “Mule 
Contests Be- 
French and 


I.A ttlHTKR, THU HIGH (tMlIUTTHH V'OH'K AS* HAVING IOMK 
LG WHOM THK LIGHT NOW MKR« II.KSSI.Y EXPOSED." 


HR COL' LOST ACCEPT THK GIRLISH 


1 want defined itself as having come from a 
man. 

In the upper hall there was no light 
beyond the glow sifting through the 
stair well. It was enough to show 
Garth a dark form huddled at the 


tween 
Amencans._ 

BY STERLING HK1LIG. 

PARIS. June 26. 1921. 

, m ANT French boxers have a 
\ l\ secret. It is highly to their 
V \ honor that It never comes 
" A i refer to their secret 

vot. l.lke a mule! 
now what Instinctive move- 
The mule has them, and 
•ench boxers trained In the 
ubtleas. it must be admitted, 
half the young'pugilist* of 
iy have never practiced the 
their honorable ardor to be 
cans, they scrapped their 
, system of self-defense, let 
und the year 1903. in Paris, 
eh nrovincial towns the boxe 


"Here 1 am! Hide and seek wltn trie 
policeman!” . . , . 

He saw. half hidden in the folds of 
the curtain at the side of the embras- 
ure In which h« had stood a figure, in- 
dlstlnct. clothed evidently in black. He 

the girl Clara first. Slowly the dark 
figure detached itself from the shadows compromising 
• settled in the chair while Garth hardness th.« 

’ ’ his uneasiness drifting into a picti 

” * He couldn’t accept the the 

the high, coquettish tion. . 

as having come from the gray. “For her sake and yours 
witch-like hag whom the light now ex- Garth said, answer one 
exposed mercilessly. 

"I am Mr. Taylor’s mother-in-law. 

She said laughingly. "Everybody s 
surprised because Im so youthful. My | mint, 
daughter's coming home this after- ■ 1 

noon. That’s why I’m so happy. They | sured 
wouldn’t let me go west wjtlj her. but 
when one’s as advanced, as I young 
people don’t bother 

Garth experienced a quick sympa- 
thy. yet behind the m$nt41 deteriora- 
tion of extreme old age something 
useful might lurk. . . „ 

“You slept in the front part of the 
house last night.” he tried. You 
probably heard the shot 

She shook her head.. 

mouth twitched in a smllo u trifle sly. 

"Once I drop off It would take a 
cannonade to wake me up.’ 

She arose and with ax cu , P S.1*ail!V’ 

sence of sound moved toward, the door. 

"I must go now. i am knitting a 
lift ! sweater. It was for my son-in-law. 

Now that he’s put himself out of the 
It might fit you. 

* * * * 

B door closed behind her slender 
Igure. and Garth tugged at his 
h ribbon, wondering. Her actions 
been too determined, her last 
s too studied. They had seemed 
Id a threat. Was she as senile as 
appeared, or had she tried to 
v sand in his eyes? 

He rang and sent for the cook Clara. 

The girl- when she came, was young, 
and in a coarse mold, pretty. YY hen 
the sat down the light disclosed a 
tremulousness as pronounced as Mc- 
Donald's. Before Garth could Ques- 
tion her she burst out hysterically, i way she sa .,^, - dreadful! 

•T am going to leave this house. _ * dreamed of his doing such a thing, 
was going to leave today, anyway. ..j t is !, y no means certain." < 

Haiti, pitched his voice on a cold. ^ Renl - ‘ 

even note. There is 

"For the present you 11 stay. Mr. f.ouse. 


he had foreseen, font ,.f the stairs leading to the third 

... — - in the case The story , n„ ran over and stooped. 

■d McDonald had sent picture was not of a young woman, out "McDonald! What’s the matter? 

’ -••‘the face was still attractive in an tin- ,\ r ,. v „ u hurt?” 

fashion. It w-ns this At Iasi, in response to Garth’s ef- 
less. this determination about the r „ r ,„ ., whimpering came from McDon- 
re that made Garth decide that oll , K , hr oai. Garth recalled the tm-di- 
jnelnul. under _ sufficient provoca- cin ,. s in Taylor’s bathroom and started 
would be capable of killing. down the hall, aware that the black. 

thine troth fltur.' crawled after him with 

...._. — \V the suh ime and unreasonable courage 

fully. Did she fancy heraelf «•> »""" of a wounded animal, 
than a superior s.-rvant? Hurt she 

form c<l for Mr. Taylor any silly attach- * * * * 

-iv*!" ... . . , , liK snapped on the licht and ran to, 

McDonald, reply was quick and as- H TayIor . a hathroom . wh rrc he poured more than 

"To Mr. Taylor she was only a | a stimulant into a glass. As he stepped France tod 

trusted servant, sir. and she knew her j , >ack tho bl ., lr „ onl h c faced Taylor’s savate. In 

• The whirring of a motor suggested j body on which the light shone with >*“<■ Am * r 

that an automobile had drawn up be- peculiar reflections. They gave to the OKn Frenc 

fore the house. Garth slipped the pho- |la||j<| Uro th( . , Jua | Uy , lf a snt .,. r and us soy. art 

t0 "H P that is Mrs. 1 Taylor arriving." he on the counterpane, as near the crooked but in Frer 
saifi with an uncomfortable desire to fingers as the revolver lay. now rested froncaise It 
shirk the next few minutes, “the news a IonK ani| UR , kit( . hen knifc the stage, i 

Her -unk ? niMher fr husl»nd« death might come wl(h , crav , r fear |he dftecllve tow-path and 

• I telephoned Mr. Reed." McDonald glanced at the door of the hall. Me- ko , 

said. "He’s an old friend .of Mr. and Donald had dragged himself that far. ln , hl ?c 

Mrs. Taylor’s. I told him about the He raised his trembling hand, stretch- Now. this c 
telegramf and he’s probably met her ">» " ,‘oward the bed In a gesture. It h“ 
and brought her, home.” . seemed to t.arth. of impossible accusa- ' h ‘ nk ° 

”1 will be here.” Garth said, "if she "on. Then the crouched figure toppled .' -“'the dispu 

wishes to sneak io me ’’ und ,el1 across the threshold, while that the dispu 

wishes to speak to me. ^ from somewhpre bt . yond thc door a h , Kh , s likely to be 

girlish laugh rippled. for business r* 

H E heard McDonald open and close Garth sprang forward and knelt by sporting, lega 

thc front door. Then the widow en- the old man. reluctant to search for tartan. 

K „ „ m , n wi ,h what he expected to find. There it was 

tered. followed by a young man with at (ht , back of (he coa , a JaKged tear f p Carp< 

an abundance of dark hair curling oyer whose edges were stained, showing A .... _ 
a Jow forehead and shading eyes a trifle where, the knife had penetrated the hls *' frTI 
t(A) deep set. But at first Oarth saw «houl<ler. The wound didn’t look deep end of that ep 
only the widow, and he marveled that or dangerous, and in his unconscious- a veri 

one so young - and lovely In an ethenal ness McDonald breathed regularly. So ' _ i, 

sense should have been mated with the ijarth hurried back to thc bed and ex- can o°* cra lr 


tn his fingers, 
lor’s signature. 

pared It with the 

crumbled paper no doubt remained, 

Taylor himself had written those ob- 
scure and provocative words. .- , 

Gerth found the pencil on the floor voice, 
beneath the bed. as If it had rolled’*” ” 
there when Taylor had dropped It. 

The place at the moment had nothing 
else to ofTer him beyond an abnor- 
mally large array in tho hathroom . 
of bottles containing for the most | daughter s 
part stimulants and eedatlves. They 
merely strengthen* r*r euBjesting . . 

that Taylor wae Ah fpralld. his ap- I when ones as 
pi-arance of suicide. 

The coroner and T*yh>T*s doctor, 
who came together, only added to the 
puzzle. The coronet- declared unre- 
servedly for suicide, and. In reply to 
Garth’s anxious question, swore that 
no measurable time could have elaps- 
ed between thc firing of the shot, 
which had pierced the heart, and Tay- 
lor’s death. The physician was satis- 
fied even afte'r Garth confidentially 
had shown him the note. 

"Mr. Taylor." he said then, "under- 
■tood he had an Incurable trouble. 

Every one knows that his wife, whom 
he worshiped, had practically lc.’. 
him by going to California for so long. 

It may have appealed lo a grim sense way 
of humor, not unusual with chronic 
invalids, to puxxlif us with that ab- 
surdly worded note. 1 might tell you. 
too. that Mr.. Taylor, for some time, 
had had a fear that he might go out 
of his head. Perpetually he question- 
ed me about insanity, and wanted to 
know what treatment I would give 
him If his mind went.” 

Garth, however, when they had left, 
went to the library on the lower floor 
and telephoned headquarters. The In- 
upector agreed that th® case held a 
mystery which must be solved. 

Garth walked to the embrasure of 
a high colonial window. The early 
winter night was already thick above 
the world. The huge room was too 
dark. The Taylor home was a large, 
colonial frame farmhouse which had 
eventually been crowded by the mod- 
ern and extravagant dwellings of a 
fashionable uptown district. In spite 
of Its generous furnishings It pro- 
jected even to this successful and ma- 


THE FRENCH METHOD OF BOXING. PROF. Cl NY. IN WHITE FIGHTING TOGS. « D RRI RREI: 
OR THE EARLY FIGHTS OF GEORGES CAKPKNTIEH. W HEN GEORGES I SED HIS FEET IN 


ul*l ] T-J AS anything been proved? Kid 
i 1 McCoy had been around Paris in> 

| those days. Immediately after his vie- 
It tory Chnrlcmont received McCoy’s cable 
i'<- challenge to do a similar match for 
*50.00*1 a side. Churlemont replied that 
he was not a fighter, but a professor 
? ' instructing gilded youth lo defend it>*lf 
'J' 0 against night attack*. The day after 
Sal* the match, one of these pupils, today 
iek the riches! duke in France, sunnn- d 
re- up for me the whole affair of thc savate » 
old *n tills Churlemont -Driscoll Imbroglio: 
liat "Charlemont was only u clever 
idy French boxing master who hud never 
previously fought a battle. He was 
re . so nervous that In- did not do himself 
let Justice: and habit ami his instincts 
of a gentleman held him baek from 
sty giving full force to his kicks. How / 
ur- | could it be otherwise? During the 
ind ten years he had been giving lessons, 
he- ! his daily practice had been to kick 
me pupils gently!" 

■Is - 1 The Parisians hunted up another 


, nival of Willie break my leg In MtM" *£ 

Sion of Amerl- that , be ftrsl round.’’ told 

:ave ’the noble J( . rry afterward, among his admirers 
ch It had never and consolers. Tl } u -ause C t’hosv who 
•ranee. It was French ‘s^rts fn 

favor which U gavt It w *f* D ' Hc p ri de Rothschild. 
and nJ °my«if. ^ AUr^^Capus and Paul Puiret. the 

tut If any one ^'rheftijR c.nmt Jit in a l ,rl ^ al |, | r ^ d 
latch, would not .^^^T-lris^w-erV'prescnt B The 

Lr, ss & 

„ory W “ bU ^^7S"n"fe VrS'oT* 
Wang and biff. Three 
first round, yet there 

■ j!" cried 
...... And Casteres. 

always maintained 


a curious situation in this centric had laughed. Was that merely 

McDonald's daughter, the house- coincidence? Garth ran across the hall vni 

keeper, for instance, has not been seen and listened at her door with an in- 

since a short time before the crime. . creasing excitement. He heard the , 

Her lips Twitched a little. He fancied running water, regularly interrupted. 
hope in her eyes. as if by hands being cleansed under an v 

"If you are able. Garth said. T open faucet. He tried the door and , , 

would like you to tell me something found it unlocked. He entered, staring * ‘ 

about her." at the daring indifference of the old *”?* 

"I have never seen her. she an- woman who stepped from the bath- i' on ‘ 

swered. "She came after I went west. calmly drying her hands on a “. ec “ u 

McDonald had a good deal of Influence towel. Dona 

over Mr. Taylor, and I never quite "Come in, policeman." she said in her P. e '?! 

There’s no use. You high girlish voice. "Don’t suffer In the "? , 1 

as well know the truth about black hall." kicks 

Taylor and me. You've probably "Dot me have that towel." he cried. Frern 

* We were never quite happy. Without hesitation she offered him 8X mn 

l so much older. We never the piece of linen. It showed no stains. 

eldnged to each other. But nor wer e there stains to be found a*"' 

her eves, held uartn. u*a>. « all. It -Isn't true all this gos- about the wash basin, but the slab of P ra “ 

"I’ve only beea here a week. I sip that I went t#est for a divorce, marble In which it was set was damp sors. 

haven’t seen much of her. It Isn’t and I don’t believe he was the man a s If it had Just now been carefully brow, 

that " she whispered. “It's because the to kill himself. If there has been a cleansed. She watched, her ** 

house is full of queer things. The crime against him I want She world f ace set in an expression of contempt, 
servants all felt it They talked about to know it. I want his. memory "You know.” he said, "what happened 
spirits and left. Five have come and cl «a n ." , „ . . . . . out there in the hall. I heard you sent 

, he week I've been here. But Quickly the man Reed touched her laugh.” 1 

I’ve never been superstitious, and I shoulder. For the first time since en- she started. Her voice was lower, was 

iidn't hear anything until last night" tering the room he spoke. His voice At last it w^s as old as herself. gym 

d f-aMh stlA-ed possessed a peculiar, aggressive re- "Things always happen out there. It "That 

-what did von hear’ When was it?" sonance. is crowded with the people who hava aghue," 

-Ahmit midnight"' she answered "Helen, you shouldn t take th.s lived in this house before us — unhappy professor 

t»n«iv- "I hid had comSany In the man ' s sua P iclon ,hal he was murdered ud angr y people. Often I haveZn ihoes, as 

„;,n then so I was alone too seriously." and heard the bUck thing out there. Round 2. 

irsMcTinnaM had told me Garth motioned him to silence. I would never laugh at her." with the g 

downstairs- McDonald had told me ~ At such a time." he said to 'Mrs. -you can’t Impress me with that." he Englishman 

before he went to bed to make Mre Tay ior. "I dislike to bother you. but said, harshly. "I am talking about Me- distance, the 

tbe lastthingthatthellbrary fire was rd Jike t0 aak one or two questions. Donald. He was stabbed out there a round on 
all right I. had 11 ! 0 ®J‘* d J** 1 ! . Your mother? Her mindT’ few minutes ago. When did you last aware, on 

put the fender up J " ,a ? A“. at He caught a flash of pain across see McDonald’s daughter?" a stinging kick, 

ing the room when I heard this sound ber w hite face. "Maybe at dinner last -Right." she Donaghue. 

— like moans, sir. I — I ve never neara -g ho has always been peculiar." said. "Nice girl, in spite of her father. There was some conversation, 
such suffering." she answered, “but she isn't out of i must go back to my knitting, police- Round 3- Donagbue’s seconds told him 

She shuddered. her head, if that's what you mean, man." *0 get close and stay there, but Dona- 

"It was like a voice from the grave l’ Ve always thought It's a habit of Garth left her. He called a police- ghue was still at sea about the methods 

— like somebody trying to get out of hers to hide her real thoughts behind man. instructing him to go for a of the distinguished visitor and went _ _ ... . .. 

the grave.” . „ apparent absurities." physician. As he itfve the directions down like McGInty. , 1™,?.* °L .m. Vl a ^ 

"But you heard no shotr I had wondered about that." Garth he saw Nora cross the street and come There was some more conversation. famUto.tn Oils travete. with all kinds 

"So. sir. I ran to the kitchen, but, said, with satisfaction. ‘One more up the steps. He was surprised to see Round 4 (and last). Continually ot ruffian attacks, took three hea\y 

as I told you. there was no one there. I thing. There has been talk among her now’, and a little worried, for a warned by a hundred Pelecans to "get shinbone kicks ana mmseir landed 

McDonald had gone to bed. and so had j the servants of spirits, of. moans.” grave menace existed for every one in close and stay there,” the English cham- only once, his first on the frenchmans 

his daughter." i sh « shivered. this house. pion rushed in and so punched the pro- heart. N 

Garth stooped swiftly forward and | “I know nothing about that.” she ••Father told me about the case.” she fesaor around the ring that the latter Roth wore eight -ounce gloves. After 

grasped her arm. jsaid. except that the house is un- glancing at his frayed watch rib- asked permission to put on his heavy receiving the punch on the heart, the 

"What's that you're saying? His * bearable. My husband. I think, be- bon. ”1 see you haven’t found the an- hrogans. . #a , Frenchman, clinching, got Driscoll by 

daughter! You mean to tell me Me- i lieved in it a little. I ve heard him s wer yet. Tell me everything you have That settled the match. A general t h e ne ck. in a peculiar hold. * 

,!r.Mr nd 8h * WaS | who 'someUme, wM 0 ^ SSIStSoTSSUS? hSVe bee ” t0rtUriD ' “'tt sp^rarors aWa y " Cried the Bn * ,,8h 

' she shrank from his excited K« a * i liLch "’’AVva all .. depre3SC8 me to ° "Ghosts or not. Nora." he answered. whiC h waa all right but. look- " Brea k hi, neck!” exclaimed the 

I m o£h. That, i all. "the house isn’t healthy, an* I’d rather lng back. I cannot for the life of me French 

. 1 _ all servants Ket the truth. pened since he had telephoned the in- Yet you will constantly bear the af- i n i u «tice to the savate as a svstem 

keeper. She nmw »» « e «®rvanU ^ u, ey wen t out the resonance of spector. Her face had grown pale and fair of the Pelican Club” referred to a, if Mlf-d efe nse sjstem 

and run, the hot 8 ®- , Reed's undertone reached Garth. a troubled look had entered her eyes. .*«* proof. And the majority of Eng- OI “ l ‘ d ae ' enB ®i f . .. .. . 

iT’hen wk ®” 8 i“® "°*1 thi . “Helen! You are giving this man’s H e was familiar with her superstitious f lsh men have their idea, of the savate , a „°“^ bis JT ek Driscoll dodged " 

••She must have gone out early this gusp i C ion too much weight. He seems sensibility. As he started to laugh at r^, m it. I A i -.V - _ 

morning, sir. for I haven't seen her all t0 have no evidence.” her, Nora with a quick movement. ,TOm ' *, * * * with hta rK 

day. I wanted to be fair. I ve only After the door had closed Garth shrank against the wall . - wlt ? h > 8 eight-ounce gloves. The 

been waiting for her to come back so telephoned the inspector, suggesting "WhatT that?” she whispered. UfE Americana of Paris have our professor took them well because, in 

1 could te*l her I was leaving. that the house be guarded in order Garth Strained forward, listening, too. Y\ i(iea9 rather from the much more «P lt » °* a _ ‘ hL r( T, h Jf|„i d hiSJ vwilUift 

"Send McDonald back to me. Garth that he might have McDonald. Clara, He had heard what Clara had de- _„kuc1v witnessed Charlemont-Driscoll „® * , Q a 

said, "unless he’s left the house, too." and the old lady at hand scribed, a crying, smothered and publicly witnessea t-na on » a hard-trained heavyweight 

The butler had deliberately lied to Garth hurried to the kitchen. The scarcely audiblb. Across the moaning match. rh ' E,: 

shield his daughter, and had asked night was nearly complete there, but cut a shriU feminine scream. It had a serious influence on la boxe talwy. Charlemont had never .tom 

secrecy of this girl. It was turning as he entered, he caught a swift. "Stay here." Garth caBed to Nora Francaiae. in that it abolished as a 1 " * . 1 ‘H® - S. " . ’ a 

.xsz ks^zii* 5<\ 7«. ™ i a ISSSS'o. fttuc •“ ™ o»c aL™. -»S 


SO you can rase .... ~ „ Ml 

ow'ct the French Professori. the 

but the English bruiser was was nothlng broken, 
rhue. a party selected, naturally. ,^ he man „ as a wooden log 
,e they thought him good- prof Victor casteres. Ar._ 

-hue had never seen savate. hut an lntran8 i gen t. t. .. 

s? 

and turned him loose on the gQ muc n was barred. I tell t 

h professor, who wore canvas Jndee d. a brief account of the , nK bac , 
isium shoes. Chariemont-Driscol maUh h^ al , uth ro 

those days — as toda>. if any W ays served, in ring literature, to pi^b.iy 

-1st the more scientific French K j ve the best possible idea of what col| (cla 

tioners were called “profes- the savate is not — because its most wj8e , ha 

‘and. while not exactly high- effective kicks were •’“"ed. I do not punishm . 

affMted the gentility of fencing say its most spectacular kicks, for 1 j 1 

— r WJi I masters w^h whom they grouped have seen Bayle k ck a man a head «« « 

wrinkled | masters, w off and the man stood six feet tall. * - 

“sysra r ass & 

u,-; %£ «« g r; 

had been wearing heavy, never been barred, probably because pIanatior 
he ought to do in Justice. - not believed in. . _ . Driscoll 

- The Frenchman feinted To return to the Charlemont-Dris- himgclf . 
loves and, although the coll match, it is true that the French- D riscoll 
retired seemingly out of man has alway, been blamed by the ||m0 |0 , 
professor, swinging fenglish because. In the last round. of the j 
one leg. caught, him un- their man. Jerry Driscoll, was laid out htm w hci 
the point of the chin with by a disputed blow in a forbidden cj s | v< . hi 
' - And down went spot. They seem to forget that the tha t "the 

blow could and would, in self-defense, h ad likei 
have been delivered ln the first round, i moments. 

-- . X . <•! ... nn it ftfinon ! l . . . _ 


dn’t kill him. I didn’t ” 

." Garth snapped, you know 

Shook her head with stubborn 

’t know anything." she an- 

except that I must leave this 

trusted him. 

Because you think the old might i 
axy. and she frightens you? Mr. ~ . 
i know about that." heard. ’ 

ra lowered her hands the ln- He was 


I 


